THE  LETTERS  OF  KING  HENRY  VIII

his wife, and the mother of the heir of England, The tenacity
with which he fought for a sanction whicjb could admit no possi-
bility of after-doubts concerning the validity of his divorce and
the legitimacy of that heir, suggests that his idealism and his
practical sense both combined to dominate the situation.

xvm.To ANNE BOLEYN

Mine own sweetheart, this shall be to advertise you of the
great elengeness1 that I find here since your departing; for I
ensure you methinketh the time longer since your departing now
last than I was wont to do a whole fortnight. I think your
kindness and my fervency of love causeth it; for otherwise I
would not have thought it possible that for so little a while it
should have grieved me. But now that I am coming towards
you, methinketh my pains be half released, and also I am right
well comforted in so much that my book rnakcth substantially
for my matter; in looking whereof I have spent above four hours
this day, which caused me now to write the shorter letter to you
at this time, because of some pain in my head; wishing myself
(specially an evening) in my sweetheart's arms, whose pretty
dukkys2 I trust shortly to cusse.3

Written with the hand of him that was, is, and shall be yours
by his will,

HJR.

It looks as if this letter and the one which follows both
belong to the same * gap of time * at the end of the summer, just
before Henry lodged her at Greenwich some time in the autumn.

xix.To ANNE BOLEYN
DARLING,

Though I have scant leisure, yet, remembering my promise,
I thought it convenient to certify you briefly in what case our
affairs stand* As touching a lodging for you, we have gotten
one by my lord cardinal's means, the like whereof could not
have been found hereabouts for all causes, as this bearer shall

1 Elengeness=loneliness,        * Dukkys=breasts,         * Cus$e=kiss.
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